104                                    MEMOIRS   OF
" Speak to him of me," answered Louise; " I do not oppose that; but leave me until the end the r8U of obedience and humility that his fault and mine impose on me. Why should he wish that I should command others, I who did not know how to command myself at an epoch when my innocence was so dear to me, and when I knew that, in losing that, one is lost?"
As she said these words two nuns came to announce Her Serene Highness, that is to say her daughter, the Princess de Conti. I prayed Madame de la Valliere to keep between ourselves the communications that had just taken place in the intimacy of confidence. She promised me, with her usual candour. I made a profound reverence to the daughter, embraced the mother weeping, and regained my carriage, which the Princess must have remarked on entering.